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cruise 


Author's Notes: 
| own nothing, ita just a fiction ofc. | just loved the idea of Chris being a sailor, that's all. 


2I-VI-IT14 

Dear Christopher! 

It's Friday 2Ith day of June. 

The weather is amazing here. Very very warm but not too hot. You know how | like that kind of weather! If 
you don't remember I'll tell you. | love that kind of weather!!! 

On the radio they are playing Waterloo by Abba all the time. Music and sounds are wonderous thing! Abba is 
such a great band and Waterloo is such a lovely song! You have to listen to them someday! 

| like to think you're having fun on a board. And | like listening to your stories when you come home from 
cruise. When you're away | like to imagine all this adventures you have. The Sea is beautifull You are made for 
the Sea, my Fish! My Fish, my Christopher! 

I'm going to go to our place (our beach of course, this is perfect place to go today) at the evening and I'll be 
looking at the horizon to find your ship. Even if | can't see your ship it's okl! | always see you're waving to me 


from the distance. | hope you see me too! 


The wild beach is so so calm everytime | sit there and | watch the Waves and Seagulls and the Sun hiding 
behind the great Sea And all of our stones are so cold and very nice. We must go swimming there when you 
come hore. It's marvelous that nobody knows about our Little Paradise! 

I've read in a newspaper that it's gonna be a stormy week | hope you'll be safelll Please be safe Christopher! 
| love you so so so much my dear Fish! 


Forever yours Jon Y 


seagull 


Author's Notes: 
Soooo here goes another chapter! Hope it's not as badly written as i think haha 


22-VI-I914 

Dear Christopher! 

Its Saturday (very lazy day for me), the 22th day of June. 

Today is a bit cloudy, but still warm here. How about the weather on your ship? 

ts I:42 am. and l'm eating my second breakfast. Toasts are so delicious! When you come back home I'll make a 
lot of toasts. | know you love them! Do you have great food there? | hope so! You can't be hungry! 

| was at the beach yesterday evening and | met a very lovely Seagull. She was relaxing on the stones. | said 
‘hello! to her and asked where she's going. She replied that she doesn't know yet and she's just visiting and 
thinking about next place to travel. Such a nice Seagulll! We were sitting together the whole evening, talking and 
laughing. Sadly, the Sun started to hide behind the Waves and | had to go. | said "goodbye" to her and | wished 
her good luck and all the best! | came home, drank tea while listening to late audition in radio and | went to 
sleep. 

Today | haven't done anything special, but | must go to the garden. 

| saw that few trees need my attention and I'll help them! I'll pick up some lettuce for the dinner. Our lettuce 
is growing very fast! Its because it grows in the most lighten place in the garden 

Ok, so I'm going to the garden since its not raining yet! | like the Rain but | want to stay dry today! 

Wish you good things and | love you so much my Fish 

Love and light 


Your Jon 


calm wind 


Author's Notes: 
Another one! i know there's no plot at all but i promise it will change with next chapters 


25-VI-I914 

Dear Christopher! 

Its Tuesday. What a beautiful day! 

| woke up this morning, looked behind my window and every little thing and the whole world were slowly getting 
up from the sleep, just like me. What a peaceful feeling! 

Its still a bit cloudy, but its ok, | love all the clouds tool 

During my morning tea | was listening to radio and | heard wonderful song called Annie's Song. It's written by 
John Denver. Very very lovely melody and lyrics! John is a real poet. | wish | could write as great as John. 
Even our names are the samel Maybe | could learn how to write beautiful songs, what do you think about 
that? 

In Annie's Song there is a part: 

"You fill up my senses like a night in a forest 

Like the mountains in springtime, like a walk in the rain 

Like a storm in the desert, like a sleepy blue ocean" 

and | want to dedicate you this part. My Dear Fish, this is for youl 

I'm sorry | didn't write for last two days, but it's all because I'm very busy with working in our garden, It's 
afternoon and | just finished the dinner and l'm relaxing a little bit. 

Everything now is bathed in golden sunlight and the world is soooo beautifullll | wish you could be here with 
me. We would watch tiny leaves of our trees dancing to the delicate sound of whispering wind. Or the flower 
petals smiling warmly to the sky. Grass swaying gently like a big green sea. Clouds floating like white sailboats 
on the endless ocean. The World is perfect, Chris! 

Wish you were here and you could feel so calm and peaceful as mel 

Miss you dearly, my Fish and | love you so muchll 


Forever yours 


Jon V 


rain 


21-VI-1914 

Dear Christopher! 

| just woke up, it's 5 am. and everything around me is sleeping. Maybe not everything. The winds and rain are 
awaken. Very very windy morning. But days like today are very important, they make the world living in the 
harmony. 

A loud noise woke me up today and | think here comes the storm. I'm afraid a little bit, when you're not with 
me, but you know that l'm brave! Storm is not that scary as | used to think! 

The sound of rain calms me. Rain, in general, is needful. With a little help of rain all plants grow, rivers flow and 
animals have something to drink. 

How do you do, my Fish? | forgot to ask about you in previous letter. Ah, I'm so egoistic!! lm talking about 
myself all the time and | don't even give you a chance to say something. | know you won't reply now but I'm 
sure I'll get the answer! | was at the seaside yesterday evening, when the weather was good (| don't think that 
rain isn't good weather, just not good for walking). | was sitting in our favorite place as always. | couldn't see 
your ship, but it doesn't matter at all. | don't mind! | know you are somewhere. And the sea was smooth and 
waveless. 

Now it could be stormy a bit, but | believe you all are well prepared for this! 

Ok, I'm sooo so hungry now and I'm going to eat something now! 

Have fun and take care of yourself, Chris!!! 

| love you as much as | canl! 


Jon 


thunder 


Author's Notes: 
its been two years since Chris is gone so i decided to post this chapter today 


28-VI-1914 

Dear Christopher! 

It's friday (the beggining of weekend). 

I's still raining and stormy. 

| was in the store this morning and Steve told me that he's very sorry for me. | haven't known what did he 
mean so | bought everything and | came back home. 

But now i know what did he mean. 

| turned on the radio and everyone was so nervous, screaming, shouting. And | almost fell from my chair. 
There was an thunder in the night and it made an accident on the sea. 

One ship had drown. 

Your ship. 

| feel so strange. | feel so helpless and weak. I'm terrified and | don't know what to do. 

Chris please tell me you're ok and you'll come back to me. Tell me you're alivelll 

All of this seems to be so unreal, like a dream. | want to wake up. | want everything to be like before, with you 
next to me, safe and happy. 

Please my Fish, tell me you're alright!!! 

| love you forever 


Jon 


farewell 


30-VI-I914 

Dear Christopher! 

I'm still shocked and | can't believe what's going on. It's evening and l'm sitting in our bedroom, my tea is cold 
(just like the weather outside). 

Today was very sad day for me, everyday is gonna be sad knowing that you'll never come back. 

There was an ceremony in church (the small one near our house), like a funeral but without the bodies. That 
was weird. Steve was with me. He wasn't crying but | could see the sadness in his eyes. It doesn't hit me as 
much, | couldn't believe it's happening until | saw your name on the list of victims. 

Christopher Russell Edward Squire. Gone. 

But they didn't even know who you were so | decided to say goodbye to you in my own way. 

| will go to the beach at night with big bouquet of flowers from our garden and with all of my letters in the 
bottle, and | will give it all to you. Not personally of course. | will send it to you by the sea, because you are 
the sea now. You are the water, the waves, you are the cool summer breeze, you are the sound of ocean at 
right. You are the sea, Chris. 

| will love you no matter what, | will love you forever, my Fish. | will miss all of our little moments, our talks, 
laughing, crying together. | will miss you. 

And | hope we will meet again someday. I'll be waiting for this day to the end of my life. 

| love you, Chris. 

And goodbye. 


Jon 


